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bat which during his brief and not too glorious
cricket career was employed to defend his wicket,
if not actually to make runs, by the late King
Edward vn, when he was Prince of Wales. For
that otherwise accomplished ruler and full man
(as the old phrase has it) was never much of a
C. B. Fry. He knew the world as few hare known
it; he commanded respect and affection ; he was
accustomed to give orders and have them in-
stantly obeyed; but almost any one could bowl
him out, and it is on record that those royal hands,
so capable in their grasp of orb and sceptre, had
only the most rudimentary and incomplete idea
of completing a catch. Such are human antici-
pations ! Here, however, in the Cranbourn Street
window is His Majesty's bat, and even without
the accompanying label, one would guess that it
was the property of no very efficient cricketer.
For it lacks body. So much for what may be
called the freaks of this fascinating window."
The article is not in any sense of the word a
humorous one, and seemed singularly out of place
in the always amusing pages of our only " comic }*
journal.
When "the Prince'5 visited Canada and the
United States, souvenir hunters eagerly purchased
the duck-bones which an enterprising Yankee had
taken from His Royal Highness's plate; and at
Hoznburg, Marienbad, and Biarritz people as eagerly
bid for his cigar ends, while others seized his coffee-
cup and drank the dregs. Souvenirs of Queen
Victoria used to be in equal demand, IP 1893